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THE SUNDAY STAR, WASHINGTON, P- C., FEBRUARY 


THE INSANE TRUTH 


“Dressing for Inauguration 
Is Some Job,” Savs Lardner 


By Olive McClmtic Johnson 


T HE telephone of the Deaf Ml- 
tor Car Company rang insist- 
ently. Mr. Holmes was bijay 
signing his correspondence. Ho 
1(14 aside his pm and reached for the 
receiver. 

"Js this the L,o«f Company'" came 
X strident voice. 

'•res. Holmes speaking.'' 

“This is labor headquarters I'm 
•ailing to tell you tiiat we are putting 
you on the unfair list." 

"I don't understand.” returned Mr. 
Holmes, with a frown. The I.raf shop 
had been remarkably free from labor 
troubles, and Mr. Holmes distinctly 
did net wish to have any. 

"What have I done?" the perplexed 
employer manag. d to ask with an as- 
surance far from genuine. 

"Strike breaking." 

"V.'h>. I never did such a thing in 
mj life: " came the answer in amaze- 
ment. 

■ Veah. drawled the mall iron!, ally. 
"1 reckon yen didn't send your driver 
and Ills truck to the ice cream fac- 
tor}. where the teamsters was out on 
a strike, and help the manufacturers 
deliver a lot ef their stuff.” 

Sir. Holme# dozed his eyes in des- 
peration. "I reckon f didn't." he re- 
peated with emphasis. 

"Well, he done If." 

Who. Oreotee?" 

' I don't know the man's name, but 
that's what happened." 

Mr. Holmes tardily recovered from 
hi* earlier inertia. "Why. you must 
be eut ef your head! That boy is out 
*i my house in Highland Pa-k. help- 
ing with a tea party my wife i* giv- 
ing — — " 

"Nothing of the kind, tt ain't been 
fifteen minutes since he hi: the Ice 
■•ream factory, all dressed in white 
like one of their regular drivers, and 
broke Into the back door, after laying 
out two teamsters that was on guard, 
ar.d picked up a hundred pound ice 
• ream packer and ran around the 
ble.-k " 

"Oh. qqlt >'® ur rqpwntung ' laughed 
Mr. Holmes at the picture presented. 

■ Well, hr don* it!" ettip'Vrsiaed the 
man. impati»r.t at the •evity which 
hs considered unseen; i". "And round 
the corper. out of sis'll. »u his truck 
and he slammed lh« packer in and 
fire** off If that e'.ii't strike break- 
ing I'd like in know what !s." 

"Now. *e« here. 1 ' began Mr. Holmes 
Impatiently. 

•‘.Vo u*» qrfuin’. We've got you 
depd to rights." 

‘‘Maybe you have and maybe you 
haven't." said Mr. Holmes with in- 
• reqeing dignity "For one tiling. I'm 
not going to be bluffed. For another 
thing, you've got to show that my 
truck did that hauling for hire, if It 
seas done at all. and with my knowl- 
edge and conaent. Which you can't do 
in g thousand years.” 
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hums on dc 1 . chine end an' in: carry 
ni* Sprang to dc icy cream fa. -Fry. An' 
pretty soon I's rlteah, an' I flips ,ifT ot 
Iqtije ice dock, an' d- pickets an' 
saw me a-tnll- | s:aht--d ill .le do*, s..' 

I segT cl,- ice cream, an' dey «nt a 
white- man seltiu' theab beto.il me 
an* .Te frpozer' an* 1 1 . tilled him in da' 
Ktuntyiick oid my h*.d. an' he holler' 
Vom' be.. Ii quick* to 'nother man. an' : 
he done it, an' 1 liad t*» -.ml him wid 
my list'. l*en I grab de frees -r an' sail 
'round de ice .ream fa* fry to o bar 1 
is le f" <ie truck, an' rat an' ole truck' 
htimn it up fo' home"' 

Tin-re is no keener appreciafor of a 
southern darky's humor than a south- 
ern white man. and Orestes narrative 
ainus.d Ins auditorr inightiy. Tin 
tale of liis stealthy creeping up to the 
forbidden ground, his sudden swoop- 
ing down upon ami overpowering of 
Hie unsuspecting guards the seir.u-e 
of the giant packer ami h.s quick 
getaway was an epic of African strat- 
egy Tno nun wiiooptd with laughter. 

"Ail! den 1 go: de wrong ice cream." 
fin's’*, d * treat cs ruefully 

"Vo: sure were in trouble, weren't 
you?' said one. 

Warmed up by their appreciation. 
Orestes continued: "Yassir. but dst 
wasn't a surcumstanre. We silo* is 
had trouble l)e amo oh de <-akerer 
•.unit oveh an' bus up ouah cakes " 

"Who?" 

"De caker«*r So Nannette Iiaflo 
make deui li'l butler tbitis. what you et." 

The men w« re off again. Orestes 
saw nothing to laugh at. The first 
officer, sensing tlic negro's perplexity, 
managed to control his glee long 
enough to comment: "Darn good cakes, 
too." 

The acknowledgment of Nannette'a 
culinary . skill restored tlie smiles to 
the ebon rountenance ■ “Tasslr." said 
i irestes. 

"Well. I think you've had enough 
trouble for one •lay." said the leader, 
riwig and stretching happily. 

"Is,, suh. you aln'l seed de dishes 
ner d.-eij. orations what l's got to tea.i 
dow n y* " 

"Tiiat s,i HVI. see that you do a 
good job. I reckon they need you here 
worse than u<- d» I'onie on. Pal. We 
on wilt to be down looking after Dial 
“i rike. anyhow ." 

They moved toward Hi- alley. 
"Thank Mrs Holmes for the eats." call- 
ed tin- first officer. 

"And foe the smokes." ad 
he bestrode his motor cycle. 

"Vassir." returned Dr-sl 
I executing a negroid dance 
called a freight -train drag 


I pose i: is n-sssry to i. 11 
readers what is go.ug to • < 
off in Wasin tig ion. 1' •' u 
Friday bin maybe son., of them 
be surprised to bear that I alii g* 
to be then though not ill the capa 
like it looked like m. owe turn 
Bummer during the democrat ■ -in 
t:on Ip-Id at Tail's in San Franc 
I am going in tbs roll of .. pi . 
citizen instead of w ha' might of h 
if the salary inducements had of in 
it worthy my wile and tin y 
agreed to fix the idumnnng 
Willie House, but all ami ill I lit. 




>. happily 
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\T dinner that evening the radiant 

* Delia recounted the details of the 
afternoon's triumph. And then the 
telephone rang. Mr Holmes answered. 
Leila listened. 

"Yes. tills Is Holmes. • • • Who? 

* * * Oh. yes. the labor secretary.'* 
Mr. Holmes gave Delia a meaning 

wink 

“IxKik here. You fellows certainly 
beat the world for jumping at con- 
clusions. I've found out all about that 
matter you telephoned me about to- 
day. My negro had no intention of 
breaking tin- strike: lie was merely 
making a frantic effort to *nv- niy 


you go a block from tlir hotel you 
will go s blocks trying to find lip- 
way hack Tin- lown I- divid'd into 
I sections wiii.li is northwest, north- 
• ■as I . Southwest and southeast and II 
was laycd out Dial way to mak. it 
simple and 1 gin* « eM-u lloudmi • ould 
get from otic place to spottier if 
1 In- v was a loi of pjn. r-n.-ns in route. 

Kill don't liny no guide book as 
lip- streets is nil iiainril after the 
different slat.' and litters of lit- 
alphabet and you call save moil' y 
i>.. Ju-i la k sing along a atlas and 
a primer. The.»'s been s lot of at- 
guim-nl about who 1 street was 


this way a whole lot better am 
haps some of my r-ad.-rs fc. 
same way. Henry Ford once sa 

"I would rather lie right lb 
President." and 1 will go him on 
ter and say : 

"I would rather have a Fore 
be Henry." 

Jo I. ring a |d-. me going to 
ington a- a sight s.-er w'll gi 
a chance to pal around with n 
pals and may hi g.-t a-qii.i .m • .! 
votl dear readers who I feel all 
like I know you personly anil l 
you to fed that way about me a 
as it don't go no further, but it 
tie a good Idear to warn my ad 
amongst the opp. so. that t-X!"- 
be tiler- that 1 expect to I*.- a 
I >anied by she who come so cl 
being tlie first lady of tin- lam 
I thought she was or I would 


facta now. I'll got them, and you'll s«a 1 J**", ' 

1 as not far fr#m right. j Ag t) , e g „, s . B fa 

"All right. Ur. Holmes. If you c*n ' appreciation under 

prove ' the di*in* potency 

"I rgn and will." rentrned Mr 1 mg. and ostrich tip 
Holmes, terminating the convera.it ion aigrette at tlie -p 
with more confidence than he really urging to place t 
felt, for Or»s;«» was the ubiquitous x i ntotiy wPli the gr 
In.lhe otherwise easily sol. able prob- I«e!la slipped away 
lem of his daily existence. manipulating tlie ft 

He rung for his secretary. "Oet Mrs supplanted by the 
Holmes on the telephone. 1 ' for manipulating 

Presently came the answer from cuisine 

Nan ns lie. Mis' Delia say she is liusy "What on car'-h ! 
and caa't Iglk." whisper**, respond 

"Where la Orestes?" frantic signals. 

“Ha la htah. Ap'. if you plegse. sub. Nannette'h choc 
1 la >u»y too." yas ashy with di 

"Let me speak te Oresteai'' thunder- Leila, air' nary ret 


that cream left. I expect there's 
enough for your party. Yes; send 
fight out and get it. • • • That's till 
right. I don't want your party to be a 
fizzle either. • • • Sure. Don't men- 

tion it. Just don't jump at conclusions 
next time. The Deaf is the fairest shop 
In town. Mure. Neither of us could have 


A Shooting Story 


• •HOkK o ft lie promisee now being 

“ made by- candidates" said B-l- 
lillgham Bray, the efficiency . rt 
111 the New York Athletic Flub, "a r 
as fantastic Farmer Haricot s 

shoo: ing story 

"Describing a pesl of birds which 
had made their appearance on his 
farm. Haricot said ;<f .. neighbor l 

" I was very much iroubl.d will. 
Hies- winged ifiicvcs. for they mad- 
terrible havoc among my corn. 1 pui 
scarecrows up nil 1 was tired: then 
I took my gun. loaded II with puwdcr 
and shot, and you should have seen 
the quantity I brought down. Bu< 
the iicxtFnioming- my boy rushed in 
doors and yelled. 

Dad. hundred* of birds in the 

corn again!"' 

”•1 grabbed down my gun. pul (n 
Die powd.-r. but couldn t rind any 
shot, so 1 thrust in a handful of 
talks and off I ran. (letting to the 
corn. I yell.-d pretty hard and up flew k 
;h- birds into a "-ec. I fired, and 
Illumed if all the birds weren't nailed 
to tin- tree, witli their wings flapping 
US if flying. Struck w ith the sight. I 
stood watching them, when — I could 
hardly believe my eyes — tip- blessed 
things pulled up tlie tree and flew 
away with it.*" 


THEY NAY THE RECEIPT 
THK DKAU I.ETTEH OKKII K I 
TRIPLED IN TlIK LAST THIII- 
KOI H IKIHV 


A Witty Woman 


l-THKD BARRYMORE, apropos of a 
J “ witty re mark made by u young 
ai-ir.ni at a garden iwrty. said: 

"This young lady reminds me of 
Ellen Terry, who was the wittiest 
anil most tactful woman 1 ever know. 

"I once lu-ard a story which is char- 
acteristic of Mias Terry's ready wil. 

"She was sued by her dressmaker 
for an unpaid bill and the case went 
against her. Asking to be allowed to 
appeal, tilio gave as one of her rea- 
hoiis l hat the judge who rendered the 
decision was too old to understand 
the case. 

"The judge of appeals reminded her 
Dial once before, in another suit, she 
had complained that her case had 
been tried by 'a bit of a boy.' 

'"What age. may I ask. madam, ‘do 
y-.m want a judge to lie?' tlie judge 
of appeals inquired. 

"Your age.' Miss Terry smilingly 
replied. 


going to leave N. Y. oul of is being 
kepi a deep misery on acd. of -the 
M:s. being scared of flash lights bnt 
sufficient to Say that we haven't no 
intentions of leaveing from Die UrAnd 
Central. 

Arriveing in the capital a_s I some- 
times refer to it. we will be wisked 
in a taxi to a hotel with a bath. Per- 
son ly* 1 always prefer stopping at a 
hotel so as a. person can get their 
pants pressed wile you sleep, hut of 
coarse my readers will realize that we 
didn't have no lack of invitations to 
stay in a private house. For ins: as 
long ago as Jan. I told one of my 
Washington friends that I expected to 
be there at this time and lie invited 
me to stay home. 

1 don't know yet what is going to 
lie Die program for the. various cere- 
monies. but we will take tilings as 
they come, aud if people finds oul w «• 
a re* there and begins to rush us. why 
all right and if not. all wrong. I am 
all set in regards to wardrobe though 
I had to go to tlie shops myself to 
pick it out whereas when ihe ii-xf 
1st lady of the kind was in N. V the 
different merchants didn't make lier 
come to them, but they took ilieir 
stuff to her hotel and showed it 
her. but 1 bet that after she bought 
her clothes they didn't send one of 
their men right to her house a couple 
limes like they done tn my case. 

For Btreet wear 1 have boughten me 
a suit of Mrs. Harding blue, with 13 
pockets including the vest. inch 
cuffs on the bottom of tlie pants and 
straps around the waist to run a belt 
through if nessary. With this suit l 
will wear high 11 shoes of Pumpkin 
yellow- that laces up the middle and 
ties in a bow around the shapely 
ankle The liosery w ill be plain and 
very little of it showing. 

For the inauguration proper I have 
boughten me a pair of suspenders and 
honor of tlie 


Too Easy on Herself. 

iilSHOI* FLIPPER of Atlanta sa.d 
in a recent address: 

"Some people look on their sins loo 
lightly. They are like Aunt Hannah. 

"Aunt Hannah attended communion 
regularly, but it came ••> her pastor s 
ears one day that she had stolen a 
hen. Accordingly, the next time she 
partook, the good man rebuked Her 
privately. 

" 'Aunt Hannah.' he said. ‘I should 
think you'd be ashamed to come to 
communion when it Is generally 
known that you stole a hen.' 

"'Mah. goodness, pawson.' said Aunt 
Hannah. ‘Ah wouldn't let no old hen 
stan' betwixt me and de Dawd's ta- 
ble.' '• 


Deporting Them. 

\ SENATOR said at a reception 
"Hecklers are I be nightmare 
1 ft public speakers, bill sometimes 
t the^are useful. 

"1 remember a heckler at a New 
York bolshevik meeting. 

"The speaker at this meeting, an 
ardent red. declared ejithusiaatiea-Jly 
that bolshevism was making great 
headway in America. Hi» audienoe. 
composed mostly of foreigners, greet- 
ed this statement with shouts of ap- 
proval. one young fellow, however, 
a splendid type of Anieriaa.ii man- 
hood. listened w ith a disgruntled look 
on ills face. 

"'I repeat." roared the orator, 'that 
America is at present turbine nui 
mare bolsheviks than ever before" 

“ And can you blame us? - shouted 
the American. " 


I,e!ia went to the door. and. sore ticee. 
enough, tbare, rounding tbe curve of “O. 
the block below was the colored char- *y C fi 
ioteer. The truck came at a terrific “A 
pace. Tlie driver's hat was gone, his.cd. a 
party clothing was lorn, and h» bowed ! oven 
low over the steering wheel as he de In 
plunged nearer. Kul behind careened you.' 
from side to side the priceless cargo - " , *i 

an immenae ice cream packer. t ry. 

"Thank heaven!" exclaimed (.elia- liter: 

"Hallelujah i” echoed Nannette. misdi 

Both mistress and maid ran to as- ' rear 
slat. As the trio roiled the giant eaak 11 to 
into the kilchen, Mrs. In.-e emerged 
from the aitting room In quest of her 
friend, and the rettfon for the delay x-a 
of tha customary and expected climax 
to tha pasty. It required but one 


j also a pair of garters in 
vice president. 

If they have a inaugural ball I will 
1 loom up in a shirt of Chinese while. 
■ a 13'a collar of the same hue. flow- 
ered while silk brassiere, ami su-.p 
and fish of Sam Langford black with 
; shoes and sox of some dark tint. I 
won't wear no ornaments except a 
' place on my knee that somebody mis- 
took for a ash tray New Yrs. • v.- ami 
if you see it in a certain light it looks 
like t lie knee cap was IVcping Tom, 
The old nose will carry a shower 
bouquet of violet talcum powder. 


Mental Culture 

A YUM DUNN of Sc 


Snobs 


/ • I DBF 1ST K CHESTERTON, bha 
English wit. said at a luncheon 
in New York: 

"I bate snobs. Snobs are vulgar. 
Whenever I hear two snobs discuss- 
ing tlie social status of this perron 
of that. I think: 

•••Well, they are no beltei than in 
old ‘charwoman.’ 

"My old charoman. yon k iow. aairt 
one evening over n pot of beer: 

"'Mag'.’ Oh. Mag's a lady, *he is. 




